busy hotel life, the throng of Americans and the twang of their speech also amused and interested her. She would have felt shy and uncomfortable if George had not been always at her side to shield and protect her from these dreaded strangers.
He put himself entirely at her service, and was constantly suggesting fresh schemes to give her pleasure. Mrs. Lester, too, was unusually kind, and left them a great deal to themselves, and with the belief she had given to Edith before she left home it was the kindest thing she could do.
Edith had accepted what her aunt said without any question ; it chimed in too well with her own desires to be rejected.
It is true that from time to time the recollection of Miss Stanford came to disturb her. The scene at the museum, Mr.
Murray's attentions to her at his own house, and the remarks Harry Fairfax had made about them ; the thought ef these things always made her uncomfortable, but with the ease of youth and ignorance she was always able to throw off such thoughts. Of course, she argued, Mr 
